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Summary:
When Ashley and Andrew are almost in their thirty and all the caos has passed, keeping it on the burial, now they are a romantic couple, with an stable work and home. In this case the narrative is about the times Ashley visited him because both lives in different rooms (roommates)

Work Text:
"Drewy- I'm here!" there was no response "Andrew open it for me!"

 

With lazy steps the boy got up from the floor where he was sitting and went to the door. While Ashley looked impeccable in formal pants, he, on the other hand, was wearing almost pajamas, or rather, just house clothes turned into rags, and he was very disheveled, looking as if he hadn't slept in several days



It had been a couple of years since everything happened, and when I talk about everything I mean everything



Ashley was currently in her mid-twenties and Andrew was almost in his thirties, and despite that, they both looked as young as that day when their parents were killed, they went on summer vacations to the beach, they had part-time jobs, they stole things without being discovered, they killed a couple of people as self-defense (or maybe others not), etc

 

Their life couldn't have gone better, somehow they were able to escape from their terrible past that they had to mark, everything to survive. Although well, Ashley maybe didn't leave it so much in the past, she was still the same crazy cannibal as always, only they already had the rule of not involving Andrew in her things or getting his hands dirty for her

 

Maybe... sometimes Andrew if she still helped him sometimes...  but not always, at least not like before he had to carry everything

 

On the other hand, how did they currently make a living? Well, they couldn't have formal studies, unfortunately for them, then they got skills through the time, or at least Andrew. He settled for a resume and the miracle that he was hired on small architecture or art projects from time to time, on the other hand, Ashley did forge a diploma. The question of how, will always remain in doubt even for Andrew himself

 

With all this said, they had already had the second promise of their life, Andy and Leyley were finally banished, in fact years had passed since they said those diminutives, now they were only 'drew' drewy' and 'ashy' or 'lyly' respectively

 

From the minute they got married in that forest, they were aware that either way they would not be able to live without calling each other diminutives, so they changed them

 

“Andrew, for once in your life could you look decent for your woman? Each time I visited you looks like living in a cloak” He actually didn't care

 

Ashley was his neighbor but more than that sometimes felt like actual roommates for the way both lived so close to each other’s department 

 

“Telling that to a person whose life depends on art and strenuous projects.”  He stood up from the floor and gave a kiss to Ashley cheek. “You have a better work than mine, cutie” he grinned kinda pretentious 

 

“Oh yeah? Do you think I have non-heavy work? Run and be quick in a emergency room is not easy, and then sometimes help on the morgue when I change of shift” her tone looked into defiant and flirtatious

 

For a moment Andrew looked down at his own sister, and her back to him. There wasn't reason to fight and they knew, both like to annoy each other and they knew, but even that Andrew wanted to took a moment for look her and just think, how many poor corpses you've moved just for your own satisfaction, little silly? He smirked for some reason and then moving his gaze to the bags the girl had

 

“For me?”

 

“Of course is for you, dumbass” She gave him the bags and then proceeded to enter in the apartment to organize the things on the kitchen “If I don't come each week or two I don't know what you would do for yourself, maybe die until rotten” He raise shoulders like absolutely didn't care

 

“I would live with energy drinks and junk food”

 

“And do you think that's sane?”

 

“No, but I haven't enough time to go out and do a little grocery shopping, then, food is food”

 

“Food is food my ass” She closed the fridge abruptly, in the hand of the boy, he leaned on the countertop

 

“Well your ass is also pretty delicious, though”

 

“Andrew!” 

 

He smiled and looked into her eyes in a way that seemed to be telling her playfully, it's not a joke, I mean yes it is, but at the same time no

 

“God, andrew…” she giggled, sparkling noises from both

 

Was around five in the noon then the dinner had to be prepare, and of course andrew with his busy thoughts and work things not gonna do that, instead Ashley offered to do it, but before that…

 

“When are your vacations?”

 

“In… one month and half, why?”

 

“I would like so much you recover social life, you know, not only working in home like a hikikomori, do some friends and those things”

 

He thought about that very much, not because he’d have never felt it but the last time had a vacation was kinda… problematic. He didn't want to go back and do more heavy crimes just because misunderstandings or jealous things of both

 

“...drew” Back his mind to earth when she kissed on his cheek when passed around the countertop. “All good? What were you thinking?”

 

“If your ass likes the cuckold” Ashley for sure felt offended “Joking, silly. I know the only second dick could fuck you is a dildo” She felt intrigued, then stood in front of him challenging with the eyes, stoping to cook

 

“And?”

 

“Fuck around and find yourself” He left from the kitchen part and turned on the tv, sitting himself on a somewhat neglected sofa, as them when their parents tried to rise them, “and dont try nothing right now, just cook”

 

“What a misogyny you are” she said, offended, but anyways didn't bother her then continued to do the shores. Just for that, andrew felt a little bit bad for his own behaviors then decided to help her

 

Arriving to the kitchen, he hugged her from the back and put his hands on wrists of to guided her while was chopping vegetables and other things

 

“Looks like you were manipulating my hands” she said giggling

 

“Oh yeah?” That was you did with me the whole life “well, you know I can manipulate other things from you on bed”

 

Andrew couldn't see her, but he knows how could have reacted her, and he liked it. Putting a little kiss on her temple, he left and started to walk around the kitchen doing other things to help her

 

 

After dinner they chatted about the daily, the work of both and like. Not to forget to mention that, they told each other absolutely all, or almost. For these things in some way Ashley sometimes got angry with him, similar to those times you have to tell your parents or your couple dangerous or almost illegal parts that you shouldn't say for your own good, well Andrew sometimes felt like that. Of course Ashley did the same but in her case is not exactly worry about how andrew could react

 

“... And I was like omg do something but not with me! And that was the most awkward situation I had in my life, if not the whole week” she brought the fork to her mouth “and he knew I’m married! ugh, thats why sometimes I hate men, are so fucking stupid and only think with the prepuce” 

 

He slightly smirked with the fact he’d never been heard his own sister said at least one ‘scientific’ word, like another part of the cis man organs that is not dick or something so general like big words, a swear or insult

 

“Do you think I’m stupid just for being a man?”

 

“Uhm…” she chewed “sometimes, but in a tolerable way, not like that dickhead I had as work mate”

 

He chuckled “what do you mean tolerable? can I be just non stupid for you because I’m your brother and husband?” 

 

“Nah” she got up from the table and picked up the plates “you men always come from the same scissors” sparkling noises from him

 

“That means you think I have the same dick size as any men?” he teased

 

“Why you men always talk around the dick thing?” he for a moment was gonna verbally attack with other thing but she speaks before “If comes from you, actually I like it, if other guy gonna talk about it, gross”

 

“So you actually liked it?” he raised a eyebrow

 

“Especially if you shut up my mouth” she said tempting

 

The boy ran his tongue over almost all of his teeth as an expectant gesture. He preferred not to play along with her anymore in this moment because there was something else really at stake and coming up

 

“Alright, fleshlight with feets, thanks for the dinner, tasted awful”

 

“You’re welcome, dildo” she narrowed her nose in a gesture of affection, as if were going to give him an eskimo kiss, and then she giggled

 

Ashley was gonna wash the dishes, but Andrew stopped her putting hands on her hips and before do any other step he stopped and hugged her since the back as if was a plushie, she melted with the gesture because is something he usually don't do, at least not frequently

 

“You missed me so much this week?” she gave him caresses on the hair, another instant feeling of tenderness and melt

 

“How can you not imagine” confessing that, buried his face on the curve of her neck and enjoying the smell of her everything, including that cheap perfume she use

 

They kept the hug for a while, a very long one. Ashley visited his department each week or two, and well, many of us know mostly of their lives were inseparable, is not surprised they missed so much sometimes, especially Andrew

 

“Are you leaving after finishing this?” He said in a sad tone, of course, without separating of his pretty sister

 

“Nope, I’ll keep you company for a while if you want” While she started to wash the dishes, could listen that mutter beg of him like telling, yes please, do it

 

Cute, she thought, caressing his head as if he were an animal looking for affection from his owner. “Are you still having nightmares when I’m not here?”

 

“Sometimes, the weight of our past sometimes killed me internally” Confessing it, he started to entangled himself more and more in that hug and burying his own shame on her neck, as if he wouldn't want to let her go, but clearly, for the moment she wasn't going to anywhere

 

Ashley finished washing the dishes then now could have time to pay attention to the apparently needy Andrew she had on hands, not before feeling little kisses on her neck. Not complains, but she felt weird like, this is not Andrew usually

 

“Woah, hold up” she giggled and turned to see him “you being tenderness and cheesy? I know you well and is not something as spontaneous as I know”

 

He tried to hide it but couldn't, “is the first time you visit me two weeks each so frequently, something has kept you so busy to do that and not doing it in one week?”

 

“No, the usual, works and those heavy stuffs, sometimes the emergency room or the mortuary is busy but nothing different, why?” she said with a carefree and positive air

 

“I thought heard visit last night in your room” In this last month no one had entered her apartment

 

For the same reason to not have to bother him, she mostly chose to go out instead of inviting people, and even so, it seemed that couldn't stop him from thinking or imagining things. She knew it, probably imagining that she was having fun with another man than him

 

“Andrew, you need your head checked” she said severely 

 

“And you gonna do it with me?”

 

“Of course not! I’m medic not a fucking psychologist” she sighed “I’m just saying your delusional and sometimes worried me, because in the last month literally no one has visited me, and if they do, you perfectly know that I letting you know if…”

 

“I have to cut their throat” emphasizing he said it in a very mimic and bored way

 

“Exactly!” she giggled “then I don’t know why you think I’ll do something against our marriage”



He has no respond, maybe she’s right, was being paranoid

 

“Also” she pulled him out of the thoughts when kept talking “tell me what happened these days, you didn’t talk much at dinner. Your silence is normal, but sheesh, talk a little more, boy”

 

“You didn’t ask” she rolled the eyes 

 

Having finished the conversation he walked a bit and sat on the gamer chair in front of the computer, now Ashley wondering what he has on mind for do something like that (apparently, ignore her)

 

Andrew wasn't a gamer boy nor played games due to the short time he had for those things, also he preferred to search other things more interesting on the internet, putting aside the fact sometimes porn, of course. He had a gamer chair because, even if he isn't one of them, he thought are the most comfortable to reclinate you while vibing on the web

 

“And that's all? You're gonna ignore me before I did─?”

 

“I’ll tell you my daily life here, idiot” he said already with the eyes on the computer and surfing between taps and his things of work, Ashley reaching to see an architectonic design in threede on a corner, and an archive with photos of both in other place of the screen, but…

 

“That’s me the last time we─?”

 

“Yes” he instantly answered. She opened mouth so wide for his literally no care about,  earning a slap behind his head

 

“You’re a fucking pervert! Why do you still have them? I told you to erase them”

 

“Is none of your business” he tried to hide the need to laugh or something similar, and actually he was being very good at hiding his desire to do it

 

“Of course it is my business! That’s literally my face in lewd situations with you” 

 

“Do you want to hear about my daily life or not?”

 

“First I want to know why the hell you still have them”

 

“Then leave” he didn't even try to hide it

 

“Andrew!” he couldn't more, he laughed so hard while took the pack of  cigarettes beside him. Sparkling noises from him

 

“If I tell you I use them to masturbate, would you be happy and will listen to me?” she thought, then sighed

 

“I guess, but still gross! My god” 

 

“Why gross? You’re my wife, my whore, my sister, my─” Ashley put a hand on his shoulder and squeezed very hard to stop him like saying enough, I understand your point. After that he also put aside the cigarettes, was going to smoke only if she wasn't there

 

“Just saying, no husband on his sane judge would save sex tapes or photos of her wife, they can finish on internet”

 

“Would you be mad if accidentally got posted or I purposely showed them to someone? Maybe my internet friends or work partners?”

 

He was just teasing her, apparently he wasn't as isolated as she thought. Ashley's gaze went dark, and when he turned to see her, perfectly knowing what was getting into, he smirked at her. Is not funny, Andrew

 

“ah” exclaimed satisfied, back to the computer  “calm down, silly, was hypothetically, I would never do that, the only person that can see you in that way, it's me” he accidentally emphasize at the end 

 

The angry Ashley began to soften when heard that, making her blush. Without thinking, rushed to hug him from the side, giving him many kisses on the cheek. Sparkling noises from him, he caressed her hair 

 

When finished giving him all that affection, she stayed hanging around his neck for a while watching him research things on the screen, both work and leisure or internet forums, but not before stopping to look at the pack of cigarettes on his table

 

“I know this is exhausting for you as for me having to tell you but stop smoking, seriously each day that pass and since all happened, your voice is more…”

 

“Deeper?” he teased with a flirty voice. Then she stood up fast leaving his neck

 

“All this time you smoked just to seem cool and have that daddy voice?!”

 

“Pfft-” Sparkling noises from him “Omg, of course not, Ashley. I don't remember when it started but for sure it is not for those stupid reasons. I smoke because it's a relief to me, to cope since… I dont know, just turned in an addiction in some point, as you” he teased with the last

 

“At least I’m a sane one” Yeah sure, he said mentally in a sarcastic way, not wanting to listen another tantrum from her right now

 

Not seeing an answer from him, she made her way to sit between his legs. He already knew what was going to do so didn't ask or care much

 

“Andrew, hug me” how could he refuse her request? She said it with a sweet and cute voice (on purpose)

 

He didn't exactly hug her but tried to shrink his body a little around her, relaxing his chin on her shoulder

 

“Well, you wanted to know how my work goes, right?” she nodded, andrew feeling tenderness for and kissing her temple, and he began to narrate 

 

He talked about some projects, a very countable number of times he leaves the apartment to have a real social life, and infodump of interesting things he has found on the internet. While the time passed both enjoyed of talk about the things was seeing on the screen, in companion of drinking some alcohol cans Andrew had stored in the fridge

 

At the end of the night Ashley fell asleep in his lap, hugging his brother while him stayed still awake caressing her hair from time to time